














Copyright, 1926, The Fisk Tire Company Tm 





— 


A reproduction of this design No. M-18 in full color will be sent free on request. Please be sure to specify design number when writing. 
The Fisk Tire Company, Inc., Chicopee Falls, Mass. 








he 


© (18707555 





LIFE, LIBERTY AND WEATHER FORECAST 





THE PURSUIT OF (Al the Beach 
HAPPINESS FAIR AND DRY 
THE WORLD’S WITTEST WEEKLY 
SATURDAY, JULY 31, 1926 
SCIENTIFIC DISCOVERY A GerMAN dietician claims that GUARD MAKES MISTAKE 
AN ENGLIsH ScreENTIST claims that hege oe 7 saya An Atlantic City lifeguard is re 
several species of salt water fish turn eat. d ‘ai pose 2 4 aed “ “* ported to have rescued a Federal 
a bright pink during the summer aon om a a Prohibition agent who was. seized 
months. This sounds entirely plaus- ee with cramps while swimming in a 
ible to bashful bathers who have adits heavy surf. We understand the 
1 seen the new styles in feminine beach guard did not realize his mistake 
attire. In the Far East Chinese pedes- until it was too late. 
trians are said to travel on great pil- 
- grimages in order to swear by the - 
; Ste ad Buddha. In America, pedestrians 
SPIES FOR DRY SQI AD travel a couple ot blocks and swear WILL SWIM CHANNEL 
A portion of the new appropria- by the hour. One of Florida’s crack swimmers 
7 tion for the enforcement of the Vol- ors is going to attempt the English 
stead Act is to be used for hiring a Channel this summer and is said to 
squad of fifty-one undercover men to Tue Clean Language League of be in perfect condition for the swim 
spy on other enforcement officials. America is now said to have a It’s quite likely that he’s been prac 
All that’s needed now is a squad to charter in every State of the Union. ticing all winter on the State’s build 
spy on the undercover men. This is damn fine news. ing lots. 
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SOME BATHERS ARE vWRONG, ABOVE, 
AND RIGHT, BELOW 





Lo@ YY ry 7) 
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qgasts UO) U2 Clo, 

ng a” 
24 Here's to the bath- ee” 

< “4 


i =~) ing — she certainly a 
(A isn't all wet! =) 


Judge pays $5 for each one printed 


“Mother, may I go out to swim?” 
“Yes, my darling daughter, 

Put on your suit and stay right in 
Up to your neck in water.” 


Pa tad 


The bigger the summer vacation, 


the harder the fall. 
| BAS 


The funny part of the papers is 
the part that tells how the prices are 
coming down. 


Neat But Not Gaudy 

I've'a sweet little wife who picks up 
after me, 

It’s the joy of hef life to slick-up. 

And she acts so exact that I swear 
it’s a fact, 

I can’t drop a remark that she 

doesn’t pick up. 




















SOME ARE RIGHT ABOVE -AND WRONG 





““My mother told me to hang my clothes on a hickory limb.” 








It's the drys who are stagge ring 


now. 


Oh, Mar! 


A sve of wine, a loafa bread, a book 


" a 
é of verse, 
And thou beside me and 


This wilderness were paradise. 


Enow— : 
You gotta start in singing | 
Thad damn “Valencia” again. 


J.S. | 
AAS | 


Bandits recently held up a hos- 
pital in New York. This was un- 
usual, inasmuch as the victims were 
in the hospital before the holdup. 






Water” 


“Oh, boy, water 
girl!” 





ee eee 
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DISZY ADE, 5 a . | 
We call her Dottie, “pe: i ‘i may, | 


Be CAUSE she is. 
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Well-known Bathing Beauties 
Flo Ting. 
Di Ving. » 
Belle Buoy. \ 
May I. Gooutoswim. . 
‘ 
Wanda Prize. ay. 
Helen Tights. — eB 
Liza Roundthebeach. > i ra 
, a 5 . 
Hedda Dip. ‘ 
Joyce Hawley. : 
Popular Watering Places ~<a I * | 
. SAIS — 
Scotch Bottles ; D la A ; 
aye BE He aNK ——>=- r 
Dairies. ee ee =—— 
. _ J PO — 
Stock Markets. Se 
Picnic Grounds. How to get a thrill out of an old flivver. 
Soup Bowls. 
Hydrants. A Un™~ Grandma Says 
. . ’ 
Florida. \\- ’ G A At LEAST the girls at the beach 
Das ™ can’t take off their coats of tan. 
Hore lies the body of Mary O'I My bathing suit used to be taffeta. 
ere lies the body of Mary ee aad : ‘ 
og o.° ° . ! 1 ) | - -4 rirl sis tafitta too. 
Prohibition has accomplished a Whose weight was two hundred rasan % 1S tall : ie al 
: . and forty-three ere S only one Way Oo te ie 
] 3 é |] oesn t ave l d . 5 ' 
oO A fe a“ d ; n —e to pene No wonder they sang as she girls from the boys at the beach and 
ar ¢ ‘h as he > 2 ed her freiaht : . ; 
near as mu A a ie used to in order __ Pulled $ a os that’s to find out which group of 
to drink himself to death. at a ee oe. lockers they use. 
pee A RALUT A tle Aug, The fellow that said the girls 
bps ee pays $5 for each one Printoct*Uotiy 





bathing suits are made out of knit 
goods certainly knew what he was 
talking about. 

These here, now, swimming suits 
don’t seem to be nothing but a 
couple of armholes haphazardly held 
together. 

When a man meets a girl on the 
beach and thinks she has a lot of 
personality he’d better watch the 
next day to see if it peels. 

You sure can see the effect of ‘all 
this dieting on the beach. All our 
girls have taken off quite a bit. 





~~. ore & OE 


Carroll 


IZZIE ( ) 
Azz () IABELS 


| Mrs. Often 
“Why, that isn’t a bathing suit. It’s a step-in.” 
“Well, that’s all right. She doesn’t bathe. Just steps im.” 
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Mopet—WMind, I get $1.75 an hour for this! 


Her Swan Song 
“Cvrvo, The World’s Greatest 
Contortionist,” had a new act. 
An act that would startle the delicate 
sensibilities of vaudeville lovers from 
the rock-bound coast of Maine to the 
shores of the peaceful Pacific. 

His ‘“Double-figure-eight-while- 
standing - on - a - four - inch - plat- 
form - eating - a - red - banana was 
a marvel of hideousness. The weird 
glory of his left-leg-twice-around-the- 
neck - right - leg - once - around - the- 
left would leave them speechless. A 
sublime disregard for the convention- 
alities of a materialistic world lay 
hidden in what he called his Writhing 
Python. It was the snakiest thing 
ever seen in the two-a-day. 

Curvo was about to go to his last 
rehearsal. 

“T have,” he said, “‘a solid forty- 
weeks booking and will not see you 
for all that time.” 

This remark he addressed to Lolita, 
The Languorous Equilibrist, of whom 
he was enamored. 











“In the bathing beauty contest, eh. 
Oh, boy, wonder what she'll pin the 
medal on if she wins ut?” 





“Won't you,” he continued ad- 
dressing the lady of slack wires, 
“come and see me do my act before 
we part?” 

Lolita, The Languorous, made 
some vague remark about him being 
liable to part one of these days, and 
together they went arm in arm to the 
hall where Curvo was wont to prac- 
tice his gyrations. 

He did his Inside-out-outside-in- 
and-around, a little stunt of his own. 
He followed this with The-merry- 
frog - playing - leap - frog - merrily 
with which it was his habit to bring 
down houses from blonde Minneap- 
olis, which he preferred, to brunette 
New Orleans. 
the entire gamut of his rotation. 


In fact, Curvo ran 


Finishing he addressed the apple 
of his eye and nature’s gift to the 
slack wire, “Will you,” he wanted to 
know, “think of me once in a while 
when I am gone?” 

To which the faithful Lolita re- 
plied, in a girlish bass, “I'll remember 


you all ways.” Carroll Carroll 
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EVERYTHING'S GETTING SKIMPIER 


Coming home in a barrel 1900—and in 19.26. 














Rep Sea Commuter—By gollys—I just made it! 


“D'you know her?” 





“Sure, it’s Miss DeSmythe.” 


“Introduce me, will ya? 


I got engaged to her last night.” 





Obrien Gutloud” 


In Hot Weather 


TT soldier boy sticks to his guns 
through the fray, 
The shoemaker sticks to his last, 
The laborer sticks to his job till it’s 
done, 
The sailor boy sticks to the mast. 


The singer—he sticks to the songs he 
can sing, 
The hoofer—he sticks to the dance, 
But the man in the office can’t do 
any work, 
So he just sits and sticks to his 
pants. 


O 


The Cat’s 
Every dog has its day, but the 
nights are reserved for the cats. 


Oo 
The Limit 


People are always losing things in 
taxicabs. Just the other day we 
read where a man lost his life in one. 


O 


My wife is vacationing at the sea- 
shore. She has been writing me that 
she needs more clothes. I didn’t 
agree with her until she sent me a 
snapshot of herself taken on the 
beach. 

O 


Diary of a Citizen 
(During the Reign of Prohibition) 


Bunday. Went to a party this 
evening. Came home in a taxicab. 

Stewsday. I don’t remember. 

Winesday. °“Sfunny, but somehow 
to-day seemed like last Stewsday to 
me all day. 

Thirsty. Attended some bouts 
to-night. Saw four men knocked 
out. These were drinking bouts. 

Friday. This is Friday, but I was 
boiled all day. 

Flatterday. Off again for the 
week end. 

(To be continued) 


O 


The best part of being a ventrilo- 
quist is that you always have some- 
body to talk to, even when you're 
alone. R. C. O’Brien 
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“WELL, YOU CAN'T CALL IT A ONE-PIECE SUIT!” 




















JUDGE'S Question Box 
| EAR Mr. Jupce: I am a young 


man of six and forty years, well 
dressed, when, as and if, well 
groomed, well done and have a steady 
income, when I work. I have always 
most of the time) led a strict moral 
life though I still do take a little 
chewing gum sometimes but it don’t 
last more than a few days. 
My terrible secret, though, is this: 
I got dandruff. 1 know I shouldn't 
tell you all this but—oh, JupGE, you 
are so good and kind and under- 
standing. Sometimes it gets so bad 
I can’t hardly get up in the morning 
early. I have tried long walks, 
cucumbers, bathing in April, hors 
d’eouvres, creamed mushrooms on 
toast and transatlantic trips, but 
nothing seems to satisfy me. 


Just Terribly Upset 


You big, bad, darling boy: I 
know just how you feel, Upset. But 
I wonder if you are just to yourself. 
Anyway, I like your middle name 
terribly. You know dandruff is a 
rather complicated reversal of the 
posterior amphibium tubes with the 
neo-chronic lemonade glands. It 
is usually the result of playing 
checkers in a slow outfield or perhaps 
you have been sleeping with your 
head outside the covers. 

I suggest trying a poultice of two 
parts raspberry jelly and a_ few 
more of any old keepsakes you may 
have lying around the house. If this 
doesn’t cure you, you might try 
keeping your hat on all the time. 

To Don Q: Don't worry, old 
man. A girl who will do them sorts 
of things isn’t worth thinking about. 
You were perfectly justified in waik 
ing home, JUDGE 


R.S. W. 


JUDGE 





“HOT MAMMAS” MADE USEFUL 


“Oh, mamma, the water is au fully cold. Please come on in and warm 
wup for us.” 


= 


Woman's place is tn the foam. 
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HOT WEATHER HINTS 
The portable bethtub for shopping on blistering days. 
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How to Combat 
Mosquitoes 
I | ANG the walls of your home with 


so-called “art studies” of nude 
women, then donning the divers out- 
fit that every well equipped home 
should have, sit in perfect comfort. 
The mosquitoes will bite the pictures 
by mistake. 

Put on a putty nose and a pair of 
gauze wings and run around your 
room buzzing. Mosquitoes have no 
tendencies toward cannibalism. 

Live in the middle of a swamp. 
As anyone knows who has spent any 
time in the country “‘these mosquitoes 
are not from around here, they come 
from the swamp two miles away 
when the wind is West.” 

Do not play “Valencia” on the 
radio, ukulele, phonograph, saxo 
phone, piano or what have you. Ir 
makes the mosquitoes raving mad, 
and you can’t blame them. 

On the other hand, it is most ad- 
visable to play “The Prisoner's 
Song,” there are some things even a 
mosquito can’t stand. They just 
roll over and die at the first notes 
of it. Carroll 

Local Color 
Aw ELL-READ man was Farmer Gray 
“ With knowledge by the peck, 
And yet he cries most every day, 

“IT swan, gosh-ding, by heck.” 
“Why do you use those silly words?” 

I asked him with respect .... 
Said he, We’ vesummer boarders now 

“And they want dialect!” 


James A. Sanalker 




















“Why, Judge, Jr., ['m surprised 
at you,” writes Myrtle of Bedford 
Ind., “not ‘Silver 
Spray’ and you so up on everything! 
It's the new Ginger Ale with the 
Believe me, it’s nectar 


knowing about 


grape flavor. 
when mixed with Gordon Water or 
any other brand of Forbidden Fruit 
Juice. The reason it hasn't arrived 
in New York as yet is that we out 
here in the Middle West are drinking 
it up as fast as they can make it!” 

... Myrtle, we thank vou from the 


bottom of our wine glass! 


<h— 


Mr. Merrick, of Ventnor City, 
N. J., suggests the unique expression, 
“Put that on rye bread” ..... what 
this means Mr. Merrick neglects to 
ee it’s probably supposed 
to be a snappy comeback for some 
applesauce remark. 


<«S— 


The above snappy comebac k gives 
me a bright idea...... I'm going to 
“Ves, ves, 


goon,” you say ina tense voice... .. 


study ventriloquism ..... 


when [have become an expert ventril- 
oquist ['m going to begin popping 
wise cracks at people and throw my 
voice so that it appears somebody 
else spoke. .... In this way I can tell 
whether the said wise cracks have 
gone over or not without fear of 
bodily injury. .... when one of them 
makes a hit I can use it straight and 
immediately become popular over- 
~ n’est-ce pas? ..... I ex- 
pect a big royalty from those people 
that advertise “Surprise your friends 

Become a Ventriloquist,” because 
I know this idea will catch on no end! 

Mary Ulffers, of Jersey City, writes 
in and wants to know what I look 
like, whether I'm single and happy, 


JUDGE 


what my salary is, who my _ boot- 
legger is, how old I am, what kind of 
a car I drive, and do I get a commis- 
sion for advertising shows and night 
clubs, ete. ..... Well, Mary, it’s this 
way—I'm very handsome, am single 
and naturally happy, my salary is 
(whisper this) very modest, my boot- 
legger’s name and address may be 
had for ten dollars (cash) and I just 
I'd mention the 
name of the car I drive only you'd 


turned twenty-six. 


think I got a commission for it...... 
However, it starts witha C..... and 


Mary, I don’t get a commission for 
mentioning shows and night clubs 
vaeae you never see any ads of these 
things next to my copy, do you? 
As you do in some weekly magazines 
I could mention ...... O-oh, what 
a dirty crack! 


<—h— 


Letters and telegrams keep pouring 
in from anxious people wanting to 
know when my already famous book, 
“Recipes and Recreations” will be 
ready..... patience, folks, patience! 
ree we writer folk are very tempera- 
mental and cannot be hurried, but 
don’t worry I will keep faith with 
my public! 


ft 


Florence Haxton informs me that 
beach tennis is the last gasp out thar 
on Long Island..... the idea is to 
play at low tide and the court is 
marked off by making lines in the 
sand with a stick... .. the correct 
attire for the gentleman is a dinner 
coat and bathing trousers and for the 
lady a crepe-de-chine organdie with 
netting, or something like that. 


—— 


No change in the Six Best “Step- 
pers” this week... .. there seems to 
be a run on the “Valencia” type of 
piece..... “On the Riviera’”’ is 
quite popular and now we 
“Barcelona”... .. 


have 












Grandma Says 


is called 


that cause they can fold *em into 


Won't be long now 


‘fore they have postcard panties, | 


an envelope. 


guess. 

It’s all this here gin drinkin’ that’s 
makin’ the younger generation weak. 
Ain't none of *em could stand a good 
stiff shot of applejack. 

When a Broadway revue runs into 
the summer and they want to change 
to summer-weight costumes they 
have to get girls with lighter skins. 

Talk about your one-arm drivers. 
You can’t wind the steering-wheel 
around the whip socket like a pair of 
reins and the horse power don’t know 
the grassy roads either. 
awed by these 


Now they're 


Carroll 


Girls used to be 
watchumacallit stories 


just bored. 


A Weighty Matter 


| WEIGH but five pounds. Though 

light of weight I have a heart of 
iron. For years | have been exercising 
with men. Ihave made big brawny 
muscles out of soft flabby ones. 1 
have put robust health into puny 
I have painted the rose-tint 
of youth on middle-aged cheeks and 


put new life into clogged arteries 


bodies. 


and yet the fool who named me called 


me a dumb-bell. 






A 


“No, this isn’t a parachute. It's 
only Dora diving.” 
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Our Radio Doesn’t Work 


T had been “just one of those 

days.” There was a fire in the 
house early in the morning, at 
5.15 a.m. While not very much 
burned, there was only about $3,000 
damages to the upper floors. My 
slumber was disturbed. I couldn't 
get to sleep again. 

Down at the office five checks 
were returned and I had to borrow 
money to keep out of the bank- 
ruptcy court. Also three mortgages 
were foreclosed. Late in the after- 
noon my wife phoned that Junior 
had fallen off his bicycle and broken 
an arm and that she had scalded 
her hand preparing dinner, as the 
cook had suddenly left. 

On the way home a bus bumped 
into the car and smashed the fender 
and ruined the spare shoe on the 
back. Angered by this I became 


careless and nearly killed a child— 
only fractured her skull. 

Of course, there was no dinner 
We went out and 


when I got home. 

















Maybe the beach beauties really would go in swimming if we had pools like this. 


I found a fly in my soup, there were 
lumps in the mashed potatoes, the 
ice cream was served on hot plates 
and I wrenched my ankle going 
through the swinging door. 

I was in a dark mood but decided 


to pull myself out of it by turning 


on the radio. The first thing I got 





Heavens! 
Wouldn't this make a frightful cover! 


BaTHinG GIRL 












was a song revival starting with 
“Smiles” and “Pack Up Your 
Troubles in Your Old Kit Bag and 
Smile, Smile, Smile.” I turned that 
off and got the same station another 
place on the dials. They were play- 
ing, “Keep the Home Fires Burn- 
ing.” 

Still partially sane I tried again 
and got an orchestra playing ‘“This 
Is My Lucky Day.” 


to court to-morrow. 


I have to go 
I threw the set 
out the window and hit a man on 
I think it killed 


him. Carroll 


the head with it. 


Comes the Dawn 


\ Ho looks upon the flowing bowl, 
When the wine therein is red, 
The Prohibitionists declare 
Is sure to lose his head. 


But when a tippler now and then 
Does disregard this warning 

And weaves to bed with missing head 
He finds it in the morning. 
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Editor, Norman Anthony. 


Flag Incidents 


E WOULD direct your attention to an interesting 
\ \ juxtaposition of newspaper items not so long 
ago. 

One concerned a Mrs. Fowler, owner of a loft building 
in New York City, who objected to an American flag 
which one of her tenants had draped over the front of her 
building. It was dirty and faded, she said, and marred 
taken 
Whereupon she obtained a 


the appearance of her property. She ordered it 


down. The tenant refused. 
pair of scissors, ascended to a second-story window and 
cut the flag down herself. 

She was arrested, marched to the police court with an 
angry mob at her heels and hotly denounced by Magistrate 
Jean Norris, a woman, who held her in $1,000 bail. 

“I don’t see how you dared do such a thing,” said the 
magistrate. ““This makes me boil. Are you a citizen of 
the United States?” 

It happens that Mrs. 
Fowler comes of an old and fashionable family which has 
probably contributed its sons to the defense of the country 


perhaps it more than happens 


for generations. She explained that she meant no insult 
to the flag, that in fact this interpretation of her act never 
A person of 
her antecedents is likely to be wholly unself-conscious in 
her loyalty and therefore to have little understanding 
of the exaggerated homage to the flag insisted upon by 
parvenus in patriotism. 


entered her mind, which is entirely plausible. 


to had to do with a 
Clarence J. 


The other news item referred 


search conducted by Owens, Secretary- 
Treasurer of the New York State Sesquicentennial Com- 
mission, for a State flag to fly at the Sesqui dedication. 
“With others of the commission,” Mr. Owens said, “I 
plodded all over New York City trying to get a State flag. 
Many stores had the flags of Czecho-Slovakia, China, 
Sumatra, and even Colonial flags, but not one salesman 


could produce the flag of his own State. I finally secured 


one from a friend.” 

Contrast the froth and foam expended over a fancied 
slight to the Stars and Stripes with the complete efface- 
ment of the State flag. No doubt 
could be duplicated with a like result in almost every 
State in the Union. 


of the tendency that has robbed us even of our local pride, 


Mr. Owens’s search 
The thing is symptomatic, of course, 
to say nothing of our local government; that has trans- 


formed our Federal system into the centralized bureaucracy 
which President Coolidge himself has recently deplored. 





Associate Editors, William Morris Houghton, William Edgar Fisher, Phil Rosa Dramatic Editor, George Jean Nathat 


We'll bet Magistrate Norris couldn't tell offhand what her 
State flag looks like. We couldn't. 

Yet patriotism, like charity, should begin at 
shouldn't it? 


home, 


Fair and Unfair 


RECENT comment on the Sesquicentennial we said: 


T° 


as the hungriest merchant in Philadelphia.” 


“We shall be quite as happy to see the Sesqui pick up 
As a matter 
of fact we shall be happier, now that certain religious 
sects have declared a boycott against it for failing to 
close on Sundays. 

This demand that the Sesquicentennial be closed on 
Sundays is quite the coolest attempt at ecclesiastical 
dictation to date. Apparently, it makes no difference to 
the authors of the boycott that Presbyterians, Lutherans 
and Methodists, numerous as they are, make up a very 
small proportion of the population; or that they can re- 
main away from the fair on Sundays if attendance then 
hurts their consciences; 
in the week the 
attend a fair; or that this fair is supposed to celebrate 
No, they 
seek to coerce the rest of their countrymen into abiding 
by their standards, or failing that to wreck the fair. 
Among them, of course, are some of those who shout the 


or that Sunday is the only day 


when vast majority of Americans can 


150 years of American independence. must 
F | 


loudest about their Americanism. 


Sweetness and Light 


Gove ONE has said that he knows what “Hon.” 
' stands for preceding the names of Senators and Con- 
little 
rough perhaps on the small minority of self-respecting 


now 


gressmen; it stands for “honorarium.” This is a 
men in both Houses, who have never taken money nor 
the Anti-Saloon but they 
a nice discrimination in popular jests on 


the Willises 


remain members in relatively good standing of our Na- 


dictation from League, can 


hardly expect 
this subject while Upshaws, and Fesses 
tional Legislature. 

Mellifluous word, “honorarium.” How much politer 


it sounds than such synonyms as “fee,” “tip,” “bribe.” 
These are all open to the objection usually associated with 
they 
fit only for lips that touch liquor. 


swathes the fact in silk, dresses it for 


are too direct and rude, 
But 
the ear, fits it for 

like Wayne B. 
Wheeler never spit, they expectorate; they never lie, they 


Anglo-Saxon monosyllables 
“honorarium” 
pious company. Sensitive gentlemen 
prevaricate; they never tip their servants, they give them 


fe ef 


honorariums. 
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Corp—If they hadn’t stopped callin’ each other names I'd ’a’ run *em in. 
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BATHING GIRL’S OUTLINE OF HISTORY 
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| Pharaoh’s daughter goes down for depth and comes up with nize baby Moses 
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David shows off before his sweetie by jazzing coast guard Goliath. 
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Cleopatra, with the aid of a couple of girl friends, shows Antony how she got her nickname of “Serpent of the Nile.” 
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Leander weakens in h try for the raft 
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and Mrs. Henry VIII gets the ax me rely for har ing a sense of humor! 




















JUDGIN 





———— 














EORGE JEAN NATHAN has gone 

to deah old Lunnon for a few 

_ fortnits and the Editor of 
JupcE (who certainly knows how to 
pick men!) has asked me to cover the 
shows until the estimable Mons. 
Nathan returns to these shores. Oh, 
boy, what a chance to get even with 
George! It’s a darn shame “The 
Wisdom Tooth” has closed because 
I could review it again and give it 
the write-up it deserves. I suppose, 
though, in order to make a hit as a 
dramatic critic I ought to pan every- 
thing. George told me himself that 
he owed his whole success to the little 
venom. However, the only show 
that has opened in the past few weeks 
is Flo Ziegfeld’s ““No Foolin’,” which 
for some strange reason he has re- 
christened “The Ziegfeld Revue of 
1926,” and the only thing I can find 
to pan about it is Flo’s magnificent 
attack in the papers against nudity 
on the stage. That is the best 
laugh in the show, outside of Bugs 
Baer. Mr. Ziegfeld not only glori- 
fies the American girl; he proves 
conclusively that women haven't any 
sense of humor for if they did they 
would never come out before the 
footlights with some of the costumes 
that Flo, or his stage dressmaker, 
or one of his comedians, designed for 
them. 

Mr. Ziegfeld is barking up the 
wrong tree. His slogan, “It isn’t the 
heat it’s the nudity,” is all wrong. 
The average audience is accustomed 
by this time to nudity and can watch 
a line of naked girls, representing 
everybody from Mother Eve to 
Lucretia’ Borgia, parade across the 
stage without batting an eyelash. 
If he really wants a good campaign, 
why doesn’t he get after “Suggest- 
iveness in the Theater,” as for ex- 
ample, his own costumes in “No 
Foolin’”’ rechristened ““The Zieg- 
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By JUDGE JUNIOR, » 
Pinehe Bird inh for George deen! Nethay 


“The Great Temptations Winter Garden 
Not so hot but you can smoke. 


“Sunny” (New Amsterdam)—Greatest show 
on earth. 


“Scandals” (Apollo Most show on earth! 


“Kongo” (Biltmore)—You Kongo if 


want to! 


“The Shanghai Gesture’ (Shubert) A box 
cffice gesture. 


“Tolanthe’” (Plymouth A great revival. 
“Great God Brown” (Klaw I hope our little 
readers will remember that | praised this show 


to the skies when it opened. 


“Laff That Off” (Wallack’s)—Pretty poor | 


comedy. 


“Craig’s Wife” (Morosco)—Chrystal Herne 


S a great actress. 
“Sez” (Daly's Blah! 
“The Last of Mrs. Cheyney” (Fulton)—One 
of the best comedies of the season with one 


of the best actresses. Ah, there, George! 


“The Vagabond King” (Casino) —Good show 
if you like that kind. 


| “Song of the Flame” (44th St Ditto. 


“The Cocoanuts” (Lyrix Funniest show in 
town. 


“Garrick Gaieties” (Garrick)—Not half as 
good as last year but Bobbie Perkins makes 
ip for that. 


“What Every Woman Knows” Bijou) 


Heke n Hay es is also a great actress. 


“A Night in Paris” (Century Roof)—You 


can smoke here, too. 


“The Merry World” (imperial Good show 


“Kitty's Kisses” (Playhouse Not so hot 
“The Girl Friend” 


} music, 


Vanderbilt )—Great 


“Is Zat So?” (46th St Very funny. | 
“House of Ussher” (49th St Not so good. 


“The Man from Toronto” (Selwyn)—So so. 


“Abie's Irish Rose” Republic 4 good 


show. Ah, there, George 


“Ziegfeld Rerue” (Globe See next door. 
“One Man's Woman Sth St.)—Blah! 


“Lore in a Mist” (Gaiety Well, I like 
Madge anyway. 


“Vanities” (Earl Carroll)—Joe Cook is 
worth the $5.50. 


“Cradle Snatchers” (Music Box)—Funny 
comedy. 


“At Mrs. Beam's” (Guild)—Good show. 
“One of the Family” (Eltinge Not so hot 


“The Patsy” (Booth Claiborne Foster is 
one of the Jupce family. 


“Grand Street Fy llies” 
Not so good this year. 


“My Magnolia” Mansfield Reviewed 


very ably in next week's issue. Don't miss it 
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feld Revue of 1926,” and most of the 
sketches in the current revues which 
Also most 
of the would-be comedy songs which 
are sung with much raising of the 
eyebrows. He might also get after 
the hoochy koochy dance called 
“Black Bottom,” which Mr. White 
is sponsoring. 

“No Foolin’,” or rather Mr. Zieg- 
feld’s ““Revue of 1926,” doesn’t come 
up to George White’s “Scandals,” 
but it’s a darn good show despite poor 
music and the aforesaid very bad 
taste in costumes. To my mind 
Jimmy Barton is one of the best 
comedians we have and his sketch in 
a speak-easy is worth the entire price 
of admission. Louise Brown is ade- 
quate (ouch!) and as a stage come- 
dian Bugs Baer is a darn good 
columnist. 

Speaking of comedians, let’s leave 
the Globe for a minute and run over 
to George White’s “Scandals,” and 
see a young fellow called Buster 
West. If he isn’t starred in a show 
next season I’m a bum dramatic 
critic, because I think he’s the funri- 
est man on the stage to-day. He's 
only “on” five minutes in the 
“Scandals” and he’s the hit of the 
show. 

Well, well, here we are back at 
the Globe just in time to see Greta 
Nissen do her “Mile. Bluebeard.” I 
have a sneaking suspicion that this 
beautiful pantomime alone will keep 
“No Foolin’” or “The Ziegfeld 
Revue of 1926” running all summer. 
Greta is one of the most gorgeous 
women it’s been my good fortune to 
gaze upon, and her grace is mar- 
velous. She can chop my head off 
any moment now—all she’s got to do 
is to drop me a postal card! 

On second thought I might use 
Mr. Postal’s slogan “Don’t write 
telegraph!” 


are based on dirty stories. 
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Epitor’s Note — Since re- / 
viewing “No Foolin’,” Mr. =4/ 
Ziegfeld (the one who is /. 
Me 
against nudity on the stage) “7 /{ 
has changed the title to the / 
“Ziegfeld Revue.” 
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JUDGING the MO 


——anenen by Villiam Morris Houghton 
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| a U ver J “The Big Parade” —First | 


( “Ben-Hur” —Vast crowds and excitement 



























U “Sea Beast Jack Barrymore and blubber 
“The Black Bird (so00d Lon Chaney film 
“ Woana f th South Seas’ —Genuine 
travelogue and beautiful paotogreps 
= Grand D the Waiter | 
The waiter is Ad Iphe "Meni on 
"Mare Nostru Too much Ibanez | 
“To t Greta Garbo makes her bow 
° . ¥ oh me” | Gish © ge . 
HERE is so muchthe matter with “lab abr —s 5 pl viding one for reasons which are too 
“Silence” that one istempted to mL : u ; Doug struts his stuff involved and far-fetched to relate 
. | he Bat xciting mystery drama : Te 
take the hint and say nothing. | “The Untamed Lady'—Gloria Swanson here. His rival steps in instead and 
But it has this virtue that it recap- a ae lo be lint . gives Jim's prospective daughter 
tures for a fleeting scene or two the a Now — , — om n farce. | “aname.” And Jim spends the rest 
. e rown ws a egri in a . ° . 
curiously drab, sad atmosphere, the | Ginser Bale cemninee of his life, between burglaries, dream- 
. 4 ° e mir onticr ( uster s ast ° ° es ” 
ugliness and the appalling hypocrisy sie weloentisnd, ; ; ing of his lost but “saved” sweet- 
of the “Gay Nineties.” It was then — wy oe ‘ Soke a 1 g ban heart and his daughter. Finally, he 
: . ; Soc celebrity dolph “‘njou : . 
| that the train of events started which | makes it worth seeing ; has the opportunity to pay with his 
brought Jim Warren, played by Be. ... Norma Talmadge in a bowdlerized life for a murder committed by his 
H. B. Warner, to and within the — tu re — Hill-billy 7 daughter. Warner is good in these 
| Brown 1” { ' ; : ‘ 
shadow of the gallows. “Hell Bet fer Heaven” —Melodrama with last scenes. He makes quite poign- 
Jim is a crook. The girl he loves vote Greater Glory" —One long yawn ant the inner conflict. And if only 
is going to havea baby. A marriage “The Wilderncas Woman" —Chester Conklin he were allowed to go through with 
“n ° ° comes into his owr ] ° “n 
certificate becomes more imperative *4loma of the South Seas" —Gilda Gray. his sacrifice there might be some 
° ° ° ainm ado wout a ~ : » 
than life itself. And looking at those | seer aieemas ae os dignity to the film. But trust the 
hideous gas fixtures and the marble- | “Wet Paint”—Don't touch it! movies! At the eleventh hour and 


“Paris” —Apache melodrama. | . ° , 
“Tramp, Tramp, Tramp”—Harry Langdon. fiftv-ninth minute the rescue comes 
“s§ in” 7 < $ : : 
“Elle Cinders” —Colleen, Moore. and we have just another DeMille 
“Ranson's Folly Melodramatic western melodrama. 
“Good and Naughty” —Clever farve with Pola 

“The Volga Boatman" —Florid de Mille. 


topped furniture, and at the rat- 
stuffed pompadours of the girls, their 
armored waist lines and trailing 
skirts, you can understand it. A 
P . M4 > : “Th Brown Der! Jol Hines — ™ bd _* _ 
woman was either one thing or the The Pole Boeck! Git — Beughnn it with | Wireses ER I see W. C. Fields in 
other in those leaden days, and the Bebe a picture I suffer disappoint- 
“a ° , 2a” “Lovey Mary’ —Genteel class zzed : 
Chinese Wall that divided the good “Puppets” —Little Italy and M ton Sills ment. He looks as if he were going 


. | . oad tk i . hos ‘ . 
from the damned was built of mar- | a 2 oa coe to be so much funnier than in the end 
riage certificates. | “Variety’—In which Emil Jannings lives he turns out to be. This is pre »bably 
up to his reputation F 


But Jim is prevented from pro- 





(Continued on page 26) 





NEW MOVIE CONTEST! 





. THICKEN THE PLOT YOURSELF! 
Below is printed the basis of a typical movie plot with great open spaces. Copy this plot on a separate 
piece of paper and fill in the spaces, or use the form below if you wish. Judge will pay $25 for the best filled 
in plot. By best, we mean the cleverest and funniest. One of these plots will be run each week, and a 
prize of $25 given each week for the best one In case two or more Contestants each submit the same win- 
ning plot each will receive the prize. You may submit as many plots as you wish. Contest No. | closes 
August 14, and the winning plot will be published in the September 4 issue. Send your plots to the 
MOVIE PLOT EDITOR OF JUDGE, 627 West 43d Street, New York 
| SI Dciciaichcciseihiakiaa . IS EMPLOYED IN................. AND 
| — , ~- ~ - . 
NO. 1 | ONE DAY A SHORTAGE OF secsssss.....1§ DISCOVERED 
| | SUSPICION FALLS ON... AND..... FLEES TO 
AND THERE MEETS............ selslealleh cabin ei me | eres 
RECEIVES A RiEeCee re eee .... SAYING THAT THE REAL 


i HAS CONFESSED ALL. UPON WHICH anes HOME AFTER 
ASKING " TO MARRY HIM AND THEY | 
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Packing "Em In on Sundays 
The Latest Method of Snaring a Con- 
gre gation 


“7 ov look kind of forlorn, Brother 

Prudhomme,” said the Rev. 
Thomas Dickinson, as he drove his 
snappy sport roadster to the curb- 
ing. “What’s the main aggrava- 
tion?” 

“Poor attendance,” sighed the 
Reverend Prudhomme, depositing 
his left foot on the running board of 
the automobile. “Most of my 
parishioners belong to the Ritzamere 
Country Club. You know what that 
means.” 

“Ah, yes,” said the Reverend 
Dickinson, as he selected a cork tip 
cigarette from a monogrammed case. 
“You're stymied.” 

“I spoke about Ruth and Naomi 
last Sunday, and the inspiring tale 
of their devotion attracted exactly 
twenty persons. I hate to say it, 
but I think they came in because it 
was shady. My sermon had no 
reference to golf. Outside of my 
immediate family, there were just 
six women in the pews.” 

“A poor paid attendance,” com- 
mented the Reverend Dickinson, as 
he tapped his cigarette. “I think I 
know what your trouble is, Brother 
Prudhomme—you're heaving the 
wrong line of chatter.” 

“I’m what!” ejaculated the other 
ecclesiast. 

“You're distributing the wrong 
breeze; you're off-key on the chin 

















CANT ¥YOV SEE_NM' DAFFY ABOUT, 
YOU SADIES INQUIRED SIR HENRY 











Is IT HOT ENOUGH FOR YOU? 
All ladies and children under fourteen should not listen to the following: 
Sadie, who suffers from the heat, could bear it no longer and remarked to her 
friend, Sir Henry: “Gee whiz, Johnny, wouldn’t it be swell if a plate of ice 


cream should come right up out of the floor in front of me?” 


Sir Henry, 


who is a “joshing” fellow, retorted instantly, ““Oh, no, I'd hate to have a 


coolness spring up between us!” 


big cash prize. 


This novel aspect of the situation took the 


music; your noise is a flop,” ampli- 
fied the Reverend Dickinson, ex- 
haling a cloud of smoke. ‘Don't 
chill *em—thrill ‘em. Put some 
benedictine in your benedictions!” 

“My word!” gasped the Reverend 
Prudhomme, mopping his forehead. 

“Look at me,” said the Reverend 
Dickinson, as he yanked his brother 
churchman into the car, “I’m located 
across the street from a first-run 
moving picture theater and there is a 
cabaret on the same block and a 
dairy lunch-room, and yet I have the 
biggest church attendance in the 
country. Have you seen my new 
electric sign?” 

“No,” said the Reverend Prud- 
homme faintly. 

“Well, you ought to. This week 


(Continued on page 27) 














JUDGE 








The auto that got away from the hitching-post and came home. 


Hydrophobia 
The Dog Catcher's Daughter 
Ove there was a lady with a face 


like a sad St. Bernard dog. 

Her father was a dog catcher. No 
one wanted to wed her; nobody 
loved her; nobody bothered to look 
at her. Nobody knew she was alive. 
But her father was a great dog 
catcher. He had caught more dogs 
than any dog catcher had 
caught before in the history of dog 
catching. It drove him wild to 
think that he, the greatest dog 
catcher in the world, could not use 
his prestige nor his skill in dog 
catching to catch a good husband 
for his daughter. And the wilder he 
grew, the wilder the dogs he caught, 
and the wildest of these wilder dogs 
he kept for himself and his daughter 
This was his pur- 
pose—or rather, this was his plan as 
he subsequently put it into execution: 
When he had made a million dollars 
by dog catching, the talented catcher 
moved with his dogs and his daughter 
to the West, built them a 
castle approached through a wood 
by a mile-long path. And across 
this path he erected four great gates. 
Before the first gate he stationed 


two savage setters as tall as horses, 


ever 


—with a purpose. 


where he 


and before the second gate he placed 
four violent bulldogs as big as bulls; 
and before the third gate he placed 
six Belgian police dogs, terrible as 
tigers, and before the fourth gate, an 
octette of wolfhounds wilder than any 





wolves you have ever seen or heard 
of. And immediately around the 
castle, hounds and terriers, setters 
and mastiffs of all kinds and degrees 
of difference, with sharpened fangs 
and empty bellies, stood guard over 
the lady within, the pearl- 
—beyond price. 

“‘Ha-ha!” said the dog catcher, 
husband catcher, when the layout 
had been completed. “This will 
fetch ’em. Not a man worth his 
salt can resist this tempting challenge. 
What an admirable mode of catching 


not quite 


my daughter the worthiest of hus- 
bands!” Then he hung up a sign at 
the entrance to the wood: 


LADY WITHIN— 
BEWARE THE DOG! 


And it was as he predicted. 

Not a man worth his salt could 
resist the challenge of the dog 
catcher’s wild dogs. Hardly one 
who took the challenge but came back 
with a dazzling surmise of the in- 
visible lady’s beauty. 
battle to the 
setters tall as horses, came 


The first to give 
savage 
running away without the seat of his 
trousers. 

“Her dogs are demons,” he re- 
ported once he had regained his 
breath: “‘So fierce, they must guard 
a treasure of incalculable value!” 

The hundred and first knight 
who slew the setters and slipped past 
the first gate to do battle with the 
bulldogs—returned minus a sight 
more than the seat of his pantaloons. 

“They are devils out of hell,’’ he 
reported, “‘placed there to guard an 
angel of surpassing loveliness!” 

“She is too beautiful to behold,” 
regretfully announced the thousandth 
warrior, who pole-axed the bulldogs 
only to meet his Waterloo with the 
belligerent Belgians: “These savage 
beasts are guarding us—if we had the 
wit to know it—from a loveliness too 
fatally for the vision of 
mortal man!” 


seductive 





“My uncle left me out of his will, curse it!” 
“Well, why can’t you contest it, Reuben?” 
“T can’t, not until he’s dead.”’ 
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Then came the thousand and first 


Riffke Lifkowitz, the in- 
trepid Yiddish explorer, fresh from 
his triumphs in the jungles of Africa- 

to hack his way to the hand of the 
hidden beauty. Riffke took the 
first gate, the second and the third 
gate, and at the fourth gate he sur- 
prised the first wolfhound by biting 
it first; the second wolfhound he 
hypnotized, and the other six wolf- 
hounds he rendered tender-hearted 


candidate 


and homesick by singing them a song 
of old Russia. Then kicking hounds 
and mongrels, mastiffs and terriers, 
with short savage kicks to the right 
and left of him, Riffke Lifkowitz ad- 
vanced triumphantly into the heart 
of the castle. 

“T have come for my prize,” he 
demanded of a doggy looking lady, 
who sat in a rocker in the corner of 
the room: ‘Where is she?” 

The lady stretched out her arms. 

“Welcome, my hero. I am the 
prize!” 

But the intrepid obstacle-over- 
comer took one good look. 

“Verily,” he cried. “ I have 
stumbled upon a hidden beauty!” 
And without stopping to raise the 
window, he jumped out through it. 

PART Il 

Little remains to be told. 

Immediately her  (so-to-speak) 
lover had gone, the dog catcher’s 
daughter and the dog catcher father, 
whistling into action their best blood- 


hounds, set out in hot pursuit of the 
elected bachelor. 

















DeENTIsT (coming to the rescue) 





By the way, that last molar on the 


lower left-hand side is badly in need of attention 


“He is a brave man,” cried papa, 
as he initiated the chase: “A valorous 
fellow of his caliber must be pursued 
till he is made one of us—if need be 
to the end of the world!” 

“To the end of the world!” echoed 
the sad, dog-faced daughter. 

A year later, pursuing the speedy 
Riffke through a jungle of Africa, 
their persevering bloodhounds finally 
got him—by the slack of the trousers. 














“My hero!” 
catcher’s daughter, running up to 
embrace the 


cried the dog 
embarrassed  (so-to- 
“T have come all this 
way to tell you that I accept your 
proposal of marriage!” 


speak) suitor. 


**Bow-bow,” said the cowed fiancé, 
too tired to put up argument. 

And so, after trekking back with 
papa to civilization, they were form- 
ally betrothed. 

And they attended the dog 
catcher’s ball, which was given in 
their honor. 

And they were married in the 
pound, 

And they spent their week end at 
the Bide-a-Wee Home, and _ their 
honeymoon in the Island of Skye 
where the terriers come from. 

And in due time, they had a large 
family, consisting successively of 
eight barking babies. 

Cyril B. Egan 
ttt 


Doctor—Your husband’s not so 
well to-day, Mrs. Maloney. Is he 
sticking to the simple diet I pre- 
SC ribed? 

Mrs. M.—He is not, sorr. 
he'll not be after starvin’ himself to 
death just for the sake of livin’ a few 
years longer! 


He says 


Be lfast News-Letter 
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“You say that I am the first model 
that you have ever Icissed?”’ 
"Te. 


“And how many models have you 
had before me?” 

“Four. An apple, two oranges and 
a vase of flowers.” 
—Jouns Hopkins Biack & BLuE Jay 


Pad 


First Drunk—Shay, old man, will 
you help me out of thish gutter? 

Second Drunk—I'm too weak, but 
I’m a good sport, move over, I'm 
comin’ down. 


—Oklahoma Whirlwind 
PASM 


The Methodist minister’s daugh- 
ter returned at three o'clock from a 
dance. Her father greeted her 
sternly. 

“Good morning, child of the devil.’ 

Respectfully and demurely, she 
replied: ““Good morning, father.” 


Colorado Do Do 
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“Why have you been dating so 
often of late with Johnny?” 
“Ever since his rich uncle died 
he has that indefinable something.” 
— Notre Dame Juggler 


Rade 


“The doctor said I should take 
whisky and quinine.” 

“Well?” 

“IT don’t know where to get the 
quinine.” Columbia Jester 


edad 


“How much is a ticket to Kansas 
City?” 
“Eight dollars and thirty cents.” 
“Gosh, everything is high here. 
They sell ’em for $4.85 up at Ponca 
City.” —Oklahoma Whirlwind 
AAS 


“Wili you remember me when I 
am gone?” 

“How long are you going to be 
gone?” —Notre Dame Juggler 





Netry—What are we coming to? 
shou ¢ d. 


<THE CHEER 
= wr SOF 


In—Will you marry me? 

Sane—But I must tell you, ’m a 
somnambulist. 

“Oh, that’s all right. You can go 
to your church and I'll go to mine.” 


—Middlebury Blue Baboon 
a ad 


Frat—Let me use your mashie this 
afternoon. 
Flat—Sorry, old top, but I’ve a 
date with her myself. 
— Denison Flamingo 


AAS 


Captain—What is the best method 
to prevent the diseases caused by 
biting insects? 

Corporal—Don’t bite the insects. 

—Orange Owl 


ad 


She—Do you believe in marriage as 
an institution? 
He—Yes, if it is heavily endowed. 
—Dartmouth Jack o’ Lantern 





I just met Myra and all her lace-ends 
-YaLe Recorp 
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Eastward, Hic 
“So you're going to Europe?” 
“Yes, we have to get James away. 
He’s drinking himself to death.” 
Cornell Widow 


HAAS 


“Tell me, maiden, why do you 
Powder up your nose, 
Rouge your cheeks and tint your lips, 


Roll your silken hose? 


Smoke and drink and neck; indeed 
Everything you do?” 

Said the maiden, “I do these, 
’Cause you want me to.” 


—Oklahoma Whirlwind 


Wise Dame 
New Maid—I found this purse 
upon your desk, sir. 
Junior—I must reward you for 
I left it there pur- 


your honesty 
posely as a test. 

“That’s what I thought, sir.” 
—Penn Punch Bowl 


The Wandering Stew. 


—Pitt PANTHER 
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High—Has he ever tried to tell 
you about his forbears? 

Hat—Gracious! Don’t tell me he 
is an animal trainer! 


—Johns Hopkins Black & Blue Jay 
AAs 


Teacher—Does any one know what 
two and two make? 

Bright One 
double date. 


Please, ma’am, a 


—Penn Punch Bowl 





Sue (after proposal)—Oh, Jim, I 
can't marry you—I-I-I’m not good 
enough for you! 

He (dejectedly)—Aw, h-ll—just 
my luck! —Boston BEANpPoT 


Ode to a Fraternity Ford 


Thou odd assembly of nuts and bolts, 

Of tin, and wood, and screws— 

Purveyor collegiate of women and 
song, 

Of brothers, alumni, and booze; 

Speak to your master, speak! I 
say— 

Why do you stand there so dumb? 

The wheels are all on, the engine is 
there 

But still your poor pulse is numb. 

Ah, ’tis gas you want to whet your 
thirst, 

You *!!?2éé%% wreck of a hack. 

You treat me like I treat the girls; 

By heck! I’ve got to walk back! 

—Carnegie Puppet 




































































“Will you be my u ife?” 
*No, but I'll be a sister to you.” 
“Well, then, just remind your father 
not to forget his son in his will.” 
—C. C. N. Y. Mercury 


FAS 


Ruby—Do you know Anna Jones? 

Red—Well, I’ve kissed her occa- 
sionally at dances, but I don’t know 
her well enough to take my hat off to 
her. —Bowdoin Bear Skin 





“Oh, I w-i-i-i-sh I had some one to 


luv me.” CoLuMBIA JESTER 
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THEATER BAR 
Patron—Wash-tha’ bell—hic ringing for, miss? 
Barmaid—That'’s the curtain going up for the intermission, gentlemen. 
—Tatler 


Pat—I was thinkin’, Moike, it 
would be a foine thing if a man could 
know the toime an’ place he was going 
to doi. : 

Mike—An’ phwat good would that 
do yez? 

“Faith, Oi wouldn’t tur-r-n up.” 

— A uss le 
SBS 

In San Francisco a man paid $600 
for an hour’s conversation on the 
telephone with his wife in New York. 
This works out at the rate of $10 
for every minute he listened. 

—London Opinion 
iad 

A New York hotel issues a daily 
newspaper for the benefit of its 
patrons. If a guest is annoyed by 
persistent snoring next door he is 
expected to pen a dignified protest 





Teacher—Remember the saying, 
“It is better to give than to receive.” 
Pupil—My father says that is his 
maxim! 
“What is your father?” 
“A pugilist!” 
Fliegende Blaetter (Munich) 


tt 


FF. 


The many ways of doing things, 
A casual glance discloses, 
Some folks turn up their sleeves at 
work, 
And some turn up their noses! 
Aussie 


8 tt 


 . 


A geranium has been grown 
which smells of peppermint. An ex 
cellent buttonhole for a belated 
reveler with a suspicious wife. 


Passing Shou 


Att 


. 


A disconsolate looking Cockney, 
accompanied by stout wife and large 
brood of family, was wandering 
round the fair ground on Bank Holi 
day. He paused, plainly tempted by 
the objurgations of a gentleman in a 
top hat to “step up and see the living 
skeleton.” 

“Come on, sire,” urged the show- 
man. 

“T'd like to,” replied the Cockney, 
“but I kent afford it, not wiv a wife 
and sixteen children.” 

“Sixteen children!” repeated Top 
Hat aghast, “ere, ‘arf a mo... I'll 
bring the living skellington out to see 
you.” 

—Illustrated Sporting and Dramatic 
Ne ws 





to the editor, and not succumb to the Man-Servant—Did you ring, sir? 
low temptation of banging the wall Binks (after convivial evening)—Peters, which of ush livesh here? 
with a boot. —Humorist 


—Passing Show 
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The Courtship 


HAT a delightful evening it had 
been and how exquisite she had 


W) 


looked! She was certainly a very 
lovely creature, he reflected, the 
loveliest he had ever known. How 
good the champagne had _ tasted! 
How gay everybody was! He felt 
that he himself had never been in 


better form in his life and, above all, 
he was sure he had attracted her. 
Yes, the champagne 

What 


whole 


was excellent. 


a charming scene was the 
affair, he thought to himself. 
The rose-colored lanterns sparkling 
amid the the moon that 
played lazily beneath the fleeting 
the tinkling strain of the 
stringed orchestra, the merry chatter 
But it was the mem- 
ory of supper in the moonlit garden 
that thrilled him most 
of them. How 
shone when she gazed up into his 


How 


And what superb champagne! 


shrubbery, 
clouds, 
of the dancers. 


just the two 
her dear eyes had 
face! delicious the salad had 
been! 

Life was not crowded with such 
moments, he realized; and it 
with the keenest joy that he kept 
turning over the picture in his mind. 
But he was to be with her again this 
evening. 


was 


He glowed at the prospect. 
To-night he to- 
night he would win her! 

Dressing with the greatest care, he 
hummed he had 
never before felt so happy. An hour 
the midst of 


would propose, 


sprightly tune; 


in 
glorious téte-d-téte, 
Impulsively he 
“Will you marry me?” 
fervor. 
The girl stared at him strangely 
burst 


later they were 


to her. 


he asked with 


turned 


for several seconds and then 
into a flood of tears. 

“What a fool I’ve been,” she sob- 
“What a fool! You asked me 


that last night and I accepted you.” 


bed. 


London Opinion 


ttt 


The farmer leads no EZ life, 
The CD sows will rot, 
And when at EV rests from strife 
His bones all AK lot. 
— Boston Transcript 


& tt 


Dal ad 


Teacher What 


wrong did the sons of Jacob commit 


Sunday-school 


when they sold their brother Joseph? 
Little Solly—They 
cheap. 


sold him too 


—Answers 


Reda 


‘Jazz is a wearisome and irritating 
reiteration of cacophonic imbecility,” 
says Mr. Lionel Berlyn. It is dan- 
though, to stand directly in 


tell 
Humorist 


gerous, 
front of a trombone player and 
him this. 





| Unhealthy ‘guns denoted | 
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NHEALTHY 
soil kills the best 
of wheat. Un- 
healthy gumskill the 
best of teeth To 
keep the teeth sound 
keep the gums well. 
Watch for tender and 
bleeding gums. This 
is a symptom of Pyor- 
chea, which afflicts 
four out of five peo- 
ple over forty. 
Pyorrhea menaces 
the body as well as the 
teeth. Not only do the 
gumsrecedeand cause 
the teeth to decay, 
loosen and fall out, 
but the infecting Pyor- 
rhea germs lower the 
body's vitality and 
cause many se@tious 
ills 

To avoid Pyorrnea, 
visit your dentist fre- 
quent!y for tooth and 
gum inspection. And 
use Forhan’s For the 











SPECIALIST 
DISEASES OF THE 
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PRESCRIPTION OF 


























Gums 

Forhan’s For the 
Gums will prevent 
Pyorrhea—or check 


its progress—if used 
in time and used con- 
sistently. Ordinary 
dentifrices cannot do 
4 this. Forhan's will 
keep the gums firm 
i} and healthy, the 
i} teeth white and 
clean. Start using it 
today. If gum-shrink- 

























age has set in, use 
Forhan’s according 
to directions, and 
consult a dentist im- 
mediately for spe- 
cial treatment 

35c and 60c tubes 


in U.S. and Can. 


Formula of 
R.J. Forhan, D.D.3, 


New York 


Forhan’s, Ltd, 
Montreal 








Air in health 
ersill’s promptly ends 


asc. & $1.50 at Drug S 





New York 
P 
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Cc 


AuTo SICKNESS) 


Journey by Sea, Train, 
and comfort. 


and nausea of Travel Sickness. 


The Mothersill Remedy Co., Ltd. 


















Auto or 
Moth- 


the faintness 


34 
tores or dire@ I 
Montreal 4 











ellarett« side-board or 
it isincomplete without 
Aids digestion Sample 
W. Abbott & Co 


ocean steamer~ 
Abbott's Bitters. 
by mail 25 cts, 
Baltimore, Md. 
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“SOME KIDD” 


By RayMonp THAYER 
As classy a little buccaneer as ever sat on a dead 
man's chest and sang Ye ho! and a bottle of rum 
A new Art Print nted on extra heavy Art Mat 


eu 7 
size 11 x 14 inches, in four colors, from the original 


plates 
Prints will be 
sent postpaid 
50 cents each 


carefully packed and 


upon receipt j—_— 





“CIRCUS DAYS” 
By Enocn Boies 
A vivid illustration in full color of a most at- 
tractive Ringmaster Another new Art Print 
printed on extra heavy Art Mat, size 11 x 14 inches, in 
four colors, from the origin 
Prints will be carefully packed and 
sent postpaid upon receipt of 
50 cents each 





“TEE FOR TWO 


By RaYMonp THAYER 


An attractive “ r that has no need f 
caddies Also a new Art Print, printed on extra 
heavy Art Mat ze 11 x 14 inches, in four colors, 


from the original plates 
Prints will be carefully packed and 
sent postpaid upon receipt of— 
50 cents each 


Judge Art Print Department 
627 West 43d Street New York 
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Doctor—What sort of night did Major Mopper spend? 
Mrs. Mopper—He seemed a little peevish, doctor—he asked for 


water several times. 


“H'm! 


Judging the Movies 
(Continued from page 18) 


not his fault. Short of plastic sur- 
gery we can’t change our maps or the 
expectations they arouse. 

As Elmer Prettywillie, in “It’s the 
Old Army Game,” he starts off splen- 
didly. The part of the much put- 
upon small town druggist who must 
answer the night bell, be polite to 
unreasonable customers, prescribe for 
all manner of minor ills, etc., etc., and 
still conduct a store for profit, suits 
him perfectly. And for a reel or two 
the gags are in character. But then 
comes a family picnic and the con- 
siderate little druggist with subtle 
ways becomes a vandal and a rough- 
neck. The elaborate irony in this 
part of the picture at the expense of 
auto picnickers may be richly de- 
served, but it utterly destroys the 


Still delirious, apparently.” 


London Opin 7 m 


type-character of Elmer Prettywillie, 
carefully built up in the beginning, 
and spoils the picture. After that 
whatever he does becomes just a 
series of gags which may or may not 
strike you as funny but which have no 
especial relation to Elmer. 

Beauty in this picture is very ade- 
quately represented by Louise 
Brooks, albeit she stars in as utterly 
flimsy a love affair as was ever pasted 
on a film to win the saps. 


F BEDROOM farces still amuse you 

you ll get your money’s worth 
from “Up In Mabel’s Room.”’ Never 
were more embarrassing complica- 
tions offered in one package, and this 
goes for both quantity and quality. 
The thing in the end becomes almost 
as bewildering and hard to follow as 
“The Bat.”” Mabel is Marie Prevost. 
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Magistrate—Have you a lawyer? 
Prisoner—No, sir. 
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“Do you want a lawyer to defend you?” 


“No partickler, sir.” 


“Well, what do you propose to do about it?” 
“Well, s'far’s I’m concerned, I’m willing to drop the whole business.” 


Packing Em In on Sundays 
(Continued from page 19) 


it is shouting in red, white, green and 
purple lights: ‘Inside Story of Queen 
Esther’s Drag with King Ahasuerus! 
Come and Learn the Reason! Posi- 
tively the Last Week! Children Not 
Admitted! ” 

“Jehosaphat!” said the Reverend 
Prudhomme. ‘“‘What version of the 
Bible are you using?” 

“The usual version,” said the 
Reverend Dickinson calmly. “Have 
you seen the handbills I distributed 
tomy parishioners last week? Here’s 
one: ‘Startling! Amazing! Stupen- 
dous! She Did What She Did, She 
Said What She Said, She Went Where 
She Went, and She Didn’t Give a 
Hoot! ” 

“Who's that?’ croaked the Rever- 
end Prudhomme. 

“Why, Ruth and Naomi, of 
course,” replied the Reverend Dickin- 
son calmly. ‘“‘And you should have 





—Humorist 


seen the crowds—jammed my church 
to the emergency exits!” 

The Reverend Prudhomme turned 
slightly verdant with jealousy. There 
was a bitter note to his voice, as he 
commented, “And my talk on the 
same subject drew only twenty 
people. I got rotten press notices, 
too.” 

“Well,” said the Reverend Dickin- 
son, “you heard what happened to 
the ‘Frivols of 1926,’ didn’t you? 
When they got the announcement of 
my next week’s sermon, they de- 
cided to move to Hackensack.” 

The Reverend Prudhomme’s eyes 
were still large with amazement as 
he reached into an inside pocket, ob- 
tained the sermon he had been pre- 
paring and carefully tore it to bits. 

“Step on it, Brother,” he bade his 
companion. “Unravel me the low- 
down on Queen Esther’s drag with 
King Ahasuerus. I believe you 
know your oaths.” 


Elwood D. Ullman, Jr. 
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Rum Runner—Here come the Bulls! Drink it up—every drop of it— 


while I stall ’em off for a minute! 
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Ansco Speedex 
Film—the red 
box with the 
yellow band— 
fits all roll- 
film cameras. 





vacation fun last 
forever —take pictures 


Anything might happen when you go 
vacationing! On the lake and in the 
mountains, everything’s a picture. 

And you'll get good pictures with 
a Ready-Set—the new easy-to-use, 
sure-fire folding camera. No puzzling 
adjustments. The Ready-Set is ail set 
for pictures. Three inexpensive models 
—ask your dealer. 


ANSCO 


CAMERAS & SPEEDEX FILM 


Pioneer Camera Makers of America 
Ansco— Binghamton, N. Y. 











Applause Card 


For the Funniest Contri- 
bution of 1926 


Dear JUDGE: 

I think the picture in this issue 
Entitled 
By 

And the Text in this issue 
Entitled 
. re ba 
Should be entered in the Contest 
for the Funniest Contribution of 1926. 
Name 


(Address) 
(Week of July 31) 
At the end of the year, the artist and the writer 
whose contribution receives the largest number of rotes, 
will each receive a $500 prize. Vote Your Favorite! 


Laces 

















“POPULAR RADIO is 
without question 

the best radio magazine” 
You will understand 
when you see it 

how very interesting 
and valuable it is 

to every owner of a 
radio receiving set 

and to every one 


considering the building 





or the purchase of a set 





DRAW YOUR OWN CONCLUSIONS! 


JUDGE will pay $25 for the funniest ending to this Comic Strip 


You do not have to be an artist. The winning ending will be selected to the D. Y. O. C. Editor, of JupGE, 627 West 43d Street, New 
for its originality of idea, humor, and cleverness in drawing. York, N. Y. 

Professional artists are barred. Draw your ending, in ink, on Send as many “endings” as you wish, but none will be returned. 
white paper, the same size as Space No. 4; or if you prefer, make Contest closes August 9 Winning ending appears in the 
your sketch right on No. 4 space, cut it out (No. 4 only) and mail issue of August 28 
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Contest No. 53 















































“My wife’s gone to the country, 


“Oh, all right then.” 


Transformation 
When I of sweet Louise was fond, 
She'd black hair, I aver, 
But now she has become a blonde 
That gentlemen prefer! 
London Opinion 
sas 


Anderson returning home from a 
journey read his own obituary notice 
He telephoned at 
once to his friend Peters: 

“Have 


death in the paper?” 


in the local paper. 


you seen the notice of my 


“Yes. Where are you speaking 
from now?” Ulk (Berlin) 
ty eee s 


about like that! 


“Steady, steady! 





a . 











officer.” 


“Did you write those jokes your 
self?” 
“Yes.” 
“Then you must be 
than you look.” 
Bue “” Humor 


much older 


Madrid) 


& At 


An old felt hat makes an excellent 
filter for petrol to remove 
matter, 
taking friends out 
likely 
emergency regarding the age of their 
headgear. —London Opinion 


foreign 
says an expert. Motorists 
should 


to quibble in an 


choose 


those not 


Country Constable (to rapid foreigner)—’Ere, you mustn’t go rushing 
What’s yer name? 

Rapid Foreigner (still more rapidly )- 
How d’you spell it? 


Je ne com prends pas! 
Hu morist 
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“AMBASSADOR® 


Suitcase 





Clever 4-in-1 Combination 


Combines a Suitcase, Traveling Kit, 


Brief Case, Travel- 
ing Bag. 


Four Uses, 4 Bags practically for price of 1. 
AMBASSADOR” only 
r carf , hand- 


Exclusive features found in 





or, “T ovth Paste, 
t 


Rubberized fla] vers all pocket prevents spitiling. 


Valuable Paper 


m falling out 
CLEVEREST, SMARTEST, “HANDIEST SUITCASE 
e - it he to seatte Kage and disturb ———, 8 fo OF moter ag 
GENUINI SOLib Cow fitDi 24 or 26 in. long 


n. deep roomy Famous ENG LIS H Tailored 
Model ( 3, hinge and handle 
but CUSTOM SI WED for STRI 
FACTION! Locks and « 
1ise it from wet, dirty 
support—lend 


Executives, Professional Men, Globe-Trotters 


spack 
riveted 
SATLS- 
Brass feet 
Wide straps give added 


not cheaply 
NGTH, SERVICE 
lasps SOLID BRASS! 
floors 
mart touch 








rraveling Men, Bankers, Tourists, Salesmen ENTHUSE 
over its conventence amazing storage capacity aristo- 

ati ippearance Owners are appraised as ones who 
prefer better grade luggage If made to order with 


4 1 features 
time to fe 
COLORS 


preference 
If pleased, you may pay on Budget Plan:— 


$5.00 MONTHLY 


or, if you wish to pay cash at end 
of 10 DAYS, deduct $1.40 and $15: 95 


would cost $30 Our price Aw limited 
ature LUGGAGE DIVISION, $17 


Rich Brown or Black State $17. 35 


E ASK for NO MONEY 

in advance. NOTHING 
on Deliverv! Use “AM- 
BASSADOR"”™ suitcase for 
10 DAYS FREE. 








send check or money order for 

$15.95 in FULL so ee 

Otherwise return it Order NOW 
Send NO Pay NOTHING 
MONEY On Delivery. 


nage 
Time Offer! 


SEAVER - WILLIAMS Co. | 


Sole Distributors of “AMBASSADOR” Suitcase | 
Importers, Exporter Vational Matl-Order House 


| 365 Washington St., Boston, Mass. | 


2 Generations of Honorable Dealings’ 
| ENTLEMEN Send me AMBASSADOR" SUITCABE 
for 10 Days FREE Trial on above plan 
Color | 
| NAME | 
ADDRESS 
Tear out and mail this coupon vow ~ u ut 
tell & ymething about your se l app wm hn 
and respect the tnformation FH. { VK YoU! 
Judge 7-31-26 





Have you a little slogan in 
you dome? 


If so, 


JUDGE'S SLOGAN CONTEST 
$500 IN PRIZES 


Details in the Advertising Number 
Back copy can be procured for 15 cts. 
==> 
LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY 
627 W. 43d ST. NEW YORK CITY 


send it in for 
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Memories With a Kick 
““FP.HEN he appropriated my pearls!"’ said 

Alta. “Honestly I think Toni would 
take the curl papers from an old lady—but so 
charmingly!” 

“Oh, well, they weren’t real!’ chuckled Lola 
“Wait till next month. You will get scads 
and strings of them from your silly old Casimir 
I wonder what Toni will think when your 
engagement is announced next week.” 

Alta made a moue. She picked up from the 
dresser the framed photograph of a man with 
many lines of knowledge written below his 
eyes and a slightly satirical expression around 
the lips. She stuck out her little pink tongue 
at the picture. 

“Isn't it funny,”’ she said, “how men who 
know everything like to pick a small town gir! 
who doesn’t know anything—they think! 
Then—"My word, Lola! I've lost one of the 
garters you loaned me, the monkey fur one 
with the gold rose.” 

Lola, settling to sleep once more, was in- 
clined to crossness. 

“You lost it! Where?” 

“Only the devil—and possibly Toni Sher- 
wood—could know.” 

“Your pearls and my garter! 
bring home?” 

Alta crawled into the twin bed next her 
cousin. 

“Sweet memories, my love.’’ Sighing she 
pillowed her blonde head on her arm, smiled 
blissfully. 


What did you 


No pretty young girl so on mischief 
bent as Alta in Dorothy Thomson's 
"Memories With a Kick,” ever went 
adventuring before! See ihe current 
issue of SNappy Stories. Now on ail 
newsstands—20 cents. 


















Be Popular. Have fun. Step. You can 
be the Queen of the land with a 


Bvescy 
rue Tone 


Ideal instrument for girl or boy. 
Buescher made it easiest instrument 
to play. Simple lessons given with 
new instrument, teach you. Get gen- 
uine like big stars use. Send postal for 
beautiful free book and details of 
home trial and easy payment plans. 

Buescher Band Instrument Co. 
1660 Buescher Block Elkhart. 


Skin Troubles 


Cleared Up—often in 24 hours. To prove 
you can be rid of pimples, blackheads, acne 
eruptions on the face or body, barbers’ itch 
eczema, enlarged pores, oily or shiny skin, 
simply send me your name and address today—no cost 
—neo obligation. CLEAR-TONE tried and tested in over 
used like toilet water—is simply magica! in 


prompt results. You can repay the favor by telling your 
friends; if not, the loss is mine WRITE TODAY 


E. S. GIVENS, 425 Chemical Bldg., Kansas City, Mo. 





100,000 cases 


Winner of Draw Your Own Conclusions 
Contest No. 49 
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E. H. Purdy, 261 


Runners Up 

















University Place, N. W., Washington, D. C, 
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Ceeil R. Carr, Fredonia, Kan 


a aa 


Conway Smith, Pulaski, Va. 





Herbert Heyel, Port Chester, N. Y, 
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JUDGE 


FOR YOURSELF 





"Way Down in Texas 


Dear Epitror: Away down here in Texas, 
where the trees grow thorns, and the toads grow 
horns, we have Prohibition agents, real estate 
and insurance salesmen, corns, green plums, 


other wives’ husbands, taxes, 
a temperature of 110 degrees 


other men’s wives, 
a woman governor, 


in the shade (on cool days), tourists, telephone 
operators, barbers who are not tongue-tied, and 
most other inventions of ve day and the devil 
that contribute to man’s “i linque ney, and the 
joy of life, not forgetting apartments, bosses and 


neighbors 
To add to and improve on the equipment nature 
has endowed our fine State and every day life 


with, the writer owns and operates a one-man drug 
store with its consequent hours and failings. 
Perhaps you wonder why I remain in it? I sup- 
pose I could secure a change, and financial backing 
for a new and easy venture, such as an automobile 
expedition to the North Pole, or perhaps an ex- 

pedition in search of gunless man in Chicago 
ae one has been tried yet 

To be Frank (you can be Ernest if vou wish) 
even the drug business in a climate where you 
have to shake the scorpions out of the bed sheets 
upon retiring, has its redeeming features; for in- 


stance, we handle magazines, and get to read 
JcpGe weekly without a cent of subscription cost, 
and risking the possibility of « 
we must admit that the Saturday Evening Post 
Number and the Advertising Number were the 
rotten eggs (that is hard to beat 

Now as you have plenty of time, permit a sugges- 
tion, how "bout a Druggists or Doctors and Drug- 
gists Number? These are two hardworking pro- 
fessions that have never been the butt of any 
humor (although I'll confess there have been some 
rotten alleged jokes on the subject). You could 
publish some good, new ones, such as: 

Druggist—Doctor, who was that lady I seen 
you with last night? 

Doctor—That wasn’t no lad 


ising you conceit 


y, that was . 


Hold on! Don’t throw it in the basket "yet, 
think it over. 
Houston, Tex. Ray C. Haines 











UNHAND ME.FELLOW 
SAID. CORA STIFFLY’ 


You must imagine yourself outside 
a circus. Suddenly from 
there comes a frightful uproar. “Why, 
what is that?’ inquires a casual by- 
stander. “Only the two-headed boy 
fighting with himself over a piece of 
answers Michael Arian, who has 


That guy 


within 


piel” 
just entered from the wings. 
sure is a card, 





Fair Harvard 


Jvnce: Your scurrilous magazine, defiling all 
that has been handed down to us by our God- 
fearing forefathers, fell into my hands yesterday. 

Your cowardly attacks upon all that is most 
beautiful in our modern era—namely, the advances 


of the church, especially Methodism. and the en- 
actment of the Prohibition Amendment, are 
terrible. 

It would be well for W. M. H. to return to s« vibe vol 
and learn there what our dullest fourth-grader 
knows—that upon the sanctity and inviolability 
of our Constitution lic r hopes for future peace 


and prosperity. 

The sacrifice of lying in the poppy-clad 
fields of France, boys who gave their all tor Demo 
racy, is being made vain by such un-American 
filth as you see fit to indulge in 

Yours in the hopes that your yellow sheet will 
not live long enough to be a pernicious influence 
upon that coming generation, who will make 
firmer the foundation of 100 per cent. Ameri- 
canism Steven McCray 
Harvard University, 

Cambridge, Mass. 
June 29, 1926. 


our bx 


Attaboy! 


Dear Jvepor: I am a “high school kid” and 
reader of your publication. After 
“Judge for Yourself” column in the 
I arrived at the point where J can't 
stand it any longer. Your magazine is perfect, 
and why you allow yourself to be censured by a 
bunch of flat hoops is beyond me. The first 
thing you know they'll kick because you haven't 
got a “Needlework” page or “Kutouts for the 
Kiddies.” 

Of all the magazines I have read, none but yours 
has the guts to come out with an open censure of 
an idiotic law. Believe me, I would open the eyes 
of the incredulous if I could do it without hurting 
some good friends. 

And just one more thing, these fussy birds that 
cancel their subscriptions, don’t worry about them 
—they’re getting their copy at the corner news- 


a consmentious 
reading your 
July 10 issue, 


stands, You can’t break the Jupce habit. 
Sincerely, 
Oakdale, Mass. Richard H. Dais 


July 7, 1926. 


In the Majority 





Literary Editor f J 1G 

Dear Sir “The National Gesture” on 
page 12 of this. week's issue of JupgE tells the 
whole history of Prohibition, from its advent up 


to the present date, as any holder of a permit to 
deal in wholesale liquor could prove if he had 
and would tell the truth under oath. The same 
thing with the bootleggers and moonshiners. 

2. In my case, having held a wholesale license 
for about twelve months or so, my lawyer would 
take the place of the “Magistrate,” who, practically 
belongs to the same class, and on the first figure 
on the left of the cartoon you could very well 
supply the name: “Truckman.” 

8. And, by the way, if you have the addresses 
of both Mr. Silas A. Greene and Mr. Hap Holler, 
you can mail each a copy of said cartoon, with 
my compliments, and assure them that, as long as 
these grafters are functioning, there will be no 
danger of repealing either the Eighteenth Amend- 
ment or the Volstead Act, no matter how hard 
JvupGe may knock at Prohibition, as these grafters, 
together with the moonshiners and the boot 
leggers are in the majority. 

Yours very truly, 
New York, N : 


June 12, 1926. 


A Flop, 


Jcpce Publishing ¢ 
Having been a reader of Jcupce for 
year, permit me to venture an opinion. 


Says He 


nearly a 


As a literary clown you have no equak as a 
molder of public thought and opinion you are a 
flop. 


Your editors and critics evidently belong to the 
intelligenzia who have constituted to themselves 
the privilege of panning anything and everything 
they don’t like and in their way are just as in- 
tolerant and narrow as the ones they criticize. 

To read your lied editorials each week 
would lead one to believe that your only desire 
in life is to have the right to fill up on booze. 
Why don’t you fight to repeal the narcotic law; 
it’s just as unjust to the snow peddlers as the 
Volstead law is to the bootleggers 

There are a few of your readers who don’t under- 
stand why a criticism of a play or movie should 
be preceded by a new drink recipe, nor why the 
critic's opinion should be accepted as the gospel 
truth and therefore the rest of us should not go 
to the show as this wise guy has decreed that it 
is rotten. (Talk about censorship.) Wake up 
and realize that New York is not the U. S., nor 
the readers of Jupcr the whole po )pulation. 

Be a comic weekly and not a weakly comic. 

At your mercy, as you own a printing outfit. 

Sincerely, 


J.H. Theis 


s0-Ca 


Amelia, O. 
June 19, 1926. 
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GERMAN WAR GLASSES | 


8 power $9.85 Postpaid 


For hunting, motoring, the races, ocean 
travel, bird and nature study, etc. 


We have been fortunate in making new -—_ ermanent 
connections with one of the best German « a anufac 
turers for an additional supply of these god ar ar 
Glasses, which have proved so popular in this country 
Representing a conservative $20 value ny are the same 
efficient modei all-purpose field giass bu ” war use, 


according to strict military specificati a for German 
Army Officers 

Day and night lenses—dust and moisture-proof—40 m m 
objective, giving large field of vision—pupillary adjust- 
ment 

Built for service, crystal clearness, and accuracy. 


Equipped with leather neck straps and lens cover 


Each glass inspected, tested, and guaranteed in perfect 


condition 
Shipped premotiz. postpaid, on re eipt « »f check or money 
order for $9 sitive guarantee of full cash refund 
if not satisfied. 
Order your field giasses today 
SWIFT & ANDERSON, Inc. 
CCESSORS TO 
HE NDERSON BROTHERS 
Largest importers of field glasses in America 


91 to 97 Federal Street Boston, Mass. 


























And, 


She wasn’t over twenty, but she knew her little 


book, 


And her manner was so innocently frank, 
That when she wanted something, she'd as- 


sume a certain look, 
really, he’d have gone and robbed a 
bank. 


FROM 


Satire and Song 


BY 


Maurice Switzer 









business man with a keen but 


sense of humor ho has 
nt erse some of his many 
re is Of human nature 








P d in a limited edition, of 
whict fe which we want 
to di ng those wh have an ap- 
preciation of the rt f ea reading verse 
which burns a hole in the memory 

This volume 1 uc ustrated in color 
and attractively bound in an Art Binding 

Size 615 x 8\< inches 
Our supply limited, but we will 
gladly send your copy, postpaid, to any 
address, upon receipt of 


$1.00 


Brunswick Subscription Co. 


627 West 43d Street, New York 





y y Something 
° - 


Snappy Charleston Cards 
send to your friends. 
new—comical 


and full of pep. Three 


different cards with envelopes, 25 cents, (coin). 
One for 10 cents. 


JOHANSSEN, Box 102, Steinway 
Loog Isiand City, N. Y 


Ave. Sta., 
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JUDGE 
627 West 43d Street, New York, N. Y 
I want JUDGE for myself | 
I have checked below the 
offer | accept 
cuecx| 'lerewith is $1.00 (check, 
Here} Cash, stamps, money- 
order) for 10 weeks of 
JUDGE 
curex| Herewith find $5.00 
were} (check, cash, money- 
order) for one years 
subscription to JUDGE 
Name. 
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City 
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1. Military loudspeaker. 24. The trouble with all egotists. 
6. An unpopular vegetable with actors. 25. Suture. 
| 12. An arch supporter 28. What a tippler’s bed does. 
14. Girl's may be naughty and still be this. 30. A horse’s heel 
16. This is enough 33. To take exception. 
18. To partake of the third square. 35. Something gluttons eat with. 
| 20. Discern 37. Form of the verb to be 
| 22. Aquatic contortionist 39. A chip 
23. Something funerals and weddings d $2. This should fix you up. 
26. Mr. David Jones’ locker. 44. Venture 
27. A dirty look 45. Subsick 
29. To stuff the bread basket. 47. Planters of wild oats 
0. To supply 49. It's hard to get second-hand car 
. Sign on the dotted line $1. Pronoun 52. Long Legged Ethiopians (init 
82. This comes from roses and onions. 53. An apple's axis 
NOTICE TO JUDGE CONTRIBUTORS H. A feminine secret 83. ‘The covered wagon, 
6 < cult word to say 57 $18 @ mistake 
ENCLOSE no return postage when you submit 7 > emcee 58 The patontige many sentences. 
Funnybones, Epilaughs, Toas sts of the Day, Dizzy . 
Labels or Lizzse Labels to JupGe. And have no 88. Blackens, or tarnishes 60 High minded 
fear of rejection slips. 40. Messe of weight shot of nose paint. 62. A political speech. 
Because those contributions that are #1. Synonym fo rT Irlanme ide Ip bi a. 63. A dear little animal. 
¢ mot accepied will be promptly and 43. A musical s 66. Part of a circle. 
neatly filed in the waste basket. 46. Fifteen bandbed pounds of coal 69. Deface. 

The hundreds of Fumnnybones, Epilaughs and 6 Printer's measure 71. Bum Optics (init , 
Lizsie Labels received daily have forced this drastic Period of tim Dora thinks this means a 72. A Southern State (abbr.). 
policy upon us. mis stake ) 

ut for prompt attention, address manuscripts 51. Weapon of political obstructionists 
in separate envelopes, to the following department Military unit (abbr 
Manuscripts—Literary Editor of Jupce, 54. Overcoat of indolent pebbles. 
Funnybones—Funnybone Editor of JupGE, 56. The airs of a queen 
E pilaughs—Epilaugh Edi r of JupGe, ». What the noses of Chesterfield kers d 
——— Puzadles—Crossword Puzzle Editor Gl. The original bitter half 

UDG 
Lizzie Labels—Lizzie Label Editor of Jupce 62. What a husband gets when he arrives home 
Toasts of the Day—Toasts of the Day Editor Putas ae ; 

JUDGE, 64. You'll have to dig for this 

Dizzy Labels—Dizzy Label Editor of Jupce. 65. Webster says this means curiously mad 
627 WEST 43d STREET ie « = 
NEW YORK CITY | 68. This is a hot one. 
70. A tent folder 
‘ Greek chic ke n 
This has kept many a man off the rocks. 


This Garter (pat’d 


Makes Trousers Hang Straight 


if Legs Bend In or Out 
Self Adjustable 
it a ~TY Sox 


74 


ae Down 








ota “Form” — 2 

No Metal Springs 
Free Booklet—Piain Sealed Envelope rt 
THE T. GARTER Co, 5 
Dept. 22 NEW LONDON, NEW HAMP. - 
| ~ 


RED.ROUGH SKIN 


ll 
is ugly and annoying—make your 13 


skin soft, white, lovely, by using 15. 


Resinol —~ 


BOW LEGS? | = 


Doctor 
Patient 


“7 


see. 


Been fighting, eh? 


You knocked it on a kitchen utensil.” 


My 


WwW ife 


Key to Judge’s Crossword Puzzle 


A makeshift hoop skirt 


A doctor abolisher 


This 


The crossword conjunction. 


Atop 


You shouldn't call a married woman this 
A fellow who isn't saf« 


Horizontal 19 


means 


Rigid. 
Scotch. 


A catty thing to do. 

Summer camp for cows 
Here's to our wives 
y they 


nothing at all 
What most poor people |! 


never do 


manifest 


Hat rack 
21. Observed. 


Vertical 


ve in. 


Elevated Gent 
Voice from Phone 
“Hullo!” 
“Hullo!” 
(Disgustedly) 


Hullo! 


till he 


s down and out 


and our sweethearts; 
this 


sstentatiously 


PRESS OF WILLIAM GPFEN. NEW Yore 


Hullo! 





Humorist 


84 








to do this. 





Curse the echo! 


London Opin ion 











rou Ccll, SOY) wire “a 


But I dont y 





Number 84 
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ia 



































































































































































































































The above puzzle 
was contributed by 
Marie Gerrity, 
605 West 181st street, 
New York City 


ses ion next, 


R P 
<a | | A 
oc 
— Solution of Puzzle No. 83 





Judge will run a Cross 
word Puzzle every week 
and will pay $25 for each 
one used on this page— 
but they must be funny. 


Puzzles will not be re- 
turned unless postage is 
enclosed. 


“JUDGES apeverer ULES 











Throw Your Old Fountain Pen Away! 





SERVOIR 
Pen Is Here 











No Other Pen Has All These Features 


itis Transparent—You can always see ex- 
actly how much ink you’ve got. Can’t run unex- 
pectedly dry. 

It is Unbreakable 
without injuring it. 
time service. 










You can even step on it 
A wonderful pen for life- 


It's the Smoothest Writing Pen You Ever 
Saw—Big, Solid 14 Karat gold point, tipped with 
the finest iridium. 


It is Self -filling —The easiest of all pens to fill. 
It Holds 3 to 4 Times More Ink Than Any 


Other Self-filling Pen—Fill it once a month 
and get real “writing mileage.” 


And Remember—tThe materials and work- 
manship are guaranteed to be equal or superior 
to those found in any other pen, whether sold at 
$7.00, $8.75 or more. 








HE Postal Pen was manufactured to sell for 
$8.75—and at this price it would be a bar- 
gain. But the manufacturers who are experi- 
enced in the making of other high priced pens, 
decided to work out a selling plan which would 
reduce the price of the Postal Pen so low 
that everyone could afford to buy one. They figured 
if Henry Ford could sell automobiles at a popular price 
they could do the same with pens—provided the volume 
of sales could be large enough. They finally worked out 
a plan which eliminated all dealers, salesmen and other 
selling costs and brought the price of the Postal Pen 
down to only $2.50! 


You'll Never Have To 
Guess Again! 


The Postal Pen can never run unexpectedly dry. 
You'll never again have to guess whether or not your 
pen will write. But this is only one of its many superior 
features. Don’t try to judge the wonderful qualities of 
the Postal Pen by its ridiculously low price. Don’t 
judge it at all until you have actually seen it. Don’t 
even buy it until you have had plenty of opportunity to 
actually use it. Merely mail the coupon for a Postal 
Pen. Use it 5 DAYS before you decide whether you 
want to keep it. We have no salesmen—this pen 


sells itself! 
S Days’ FREE Trial 


‘\ We are so sure you will be delighted with the Pos- 
N\ tal Pen that we are willing to send you one “‘on 
approval.”” Merely mail the coupon and when 


Postal \ the pen arrives deposit $2.50 with the post- 
Pen Co., man. This does not mean that you have 
Inc., ‘\ to keep your pen unless you are thor- 
Desk 86, 


oughly satisfied with it. If after five 
\ days’ hard use, you do not agree that 
\ it is the best pen you ever saw, re- 
turn it and your $2.50 will be 
Postal Reservoir Pen, ‘\ promptly refunded. Could 
and five special Premium ‘anything be fairer or more 
Postcards which I may give \ liberal? You are to be 
away or dispose of at 50c h l tad f th 
each. I will pay postman N the so © ju ge o e 
$2.50 upon receipt of the pen. \ merits of this wonder- 
If after 5 days’ use I desire to return 


\ ful pen. 


41 Park Row, 
New York City 


Please send me one 


You Can 

See Right 
Through 
this Pen 
and 

It Holds 
4 Times 
More 
Ink 









Now 
You Can 
Get This 
Remarkable 
Transparent Pen 

for Only 


‘950 


Send No Money 


You would walk into any store and willingly pay 
at least $5 or more for the Postal Pen. But in order 
to sell it at the amazingly low price of $2.50 we must 
deal directly with you by mail. 

Send No Money. You must be entirely satisfied 
with this marvelous pen before you buy it. Mailing 
the coupon below entitles you to use it 5 days on trial. 
Only by actually writing with the Postal can you fully 
appreciate what a remarkably fine pen it is. 


Mail Coupon Today 

State whether you want men’s or women’s size. 
When your pen arrives, pay the postman only $2.50. 
With your pen you will receive 5 postcards, each 
worth 50c on the purchase price of another Postal 
Pen. Sell these premium postcards for 50c each and 
earn back the full price of your pen. You do not have 
to sell them—dispose of them any way you wish—what- 
ever you make on them is yours to keep. Don't miss 
this opportunity to get the finest pen that can be made. 
It will last you a lifetime. Mail the coupon NOW. 





the Postal Pen, you agree to refund 
purchase price. Check which you ‘N Tear Off 
want. © Men’s size. “) Women’s size. the apes 
\ Now 
ee eee X\ 
\ Actual Size 
Address Men’s Model 
is Larger 
’ Than This 
City State. 


If you live outside the United States 
Send International Money Order with Coupon. 


‘ 


RESERVOIR PEN 


POSTAL PEN CO., INC., 41 Park Row, Desk 86, New York City 
7 A 





